Wisdom and Destiny

nourished on every event of the day: he
to whom deceit or betrayal serves but to
enhance his wisdom: he in whom evil itself
becomes fuel for the flame of love. He
is wise who at last sees in suffering only
the light that it sheds on his soul; and
whose eyes never rest on the shadow it
casts upon those who have sent it towards
him. And wiser still is the man to whom
sorrow and joy not only bring increase of
consciousness, but also the knowledge that
something exists superior to consciousness
even. To have reached this point is to
reach the summit of inward life, whence
at last we look down on the flames whose
light has helped our ascent But not many
can climb so high; and happiness may be
achieved in the less ardent valley bclow>
where the flames spring darkly to life.
And there are existences still more ob-
scure which yet have their places of refuge*

There are some that instinctively fashion
9*